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THE FIMES—RICHMOND, VA, SUNDAY! MAY 2, 19)7.
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" Nora C. Trench Wins the First Prize for April—Sue

M. Garland, Cumberland Courthouse,
the Second.

The Town of Babyville,
s the dearext town, the fairest town,
the preitiest town to me,
Ot all the towns in all the lunds, this side
or “cross the sea;
s sunshine there, and moonshine there
and starshine all the time,
And It's never cold, and none get oM, In
s lovely summer clime;
Thero's never o ghost or a goblin there,
and sin was neyver Known,
And no one over hud & pain, or heard o
neightwr groan,
And the Lirds sing slways, night and day,
In fact they're never still,
In thix airy, fairy, dariing place, the
Town of Babyville

The wtorss are full of sweotmeats, and
they're sold for Just a song,

The hobby-horses in the strevts are free
the whole duy long,

The band plays every afternoon, there's
firoworks every night,

And all the bables toddle out to see the
lrlous sight.

You kiss them s you meet them, and
they Kiss you when you go,

And clap their hands, and laugh with
glve, to seo you at their show;
The doctor died  last summer, and I8

resting o'or the hill,
For none get sick, they haven't time, In
the Town of Babyville,

The houses are of glngerbread, the fences
ure of cuke,

The rivers full of lemonade, and a blg
panada bake;

You eat whenever hungry, and you drink
wherever dry,

Angd rny your board In kizsscs—that sure-
y Isn't high;

Bot if you want to live there you have
1o pay » toll

Some pay It very readily, some can’t, to
save thelr soul;

1t's not in gold o1 gllver, nor yet o paper
LU0

It's Just fo bring w baly to the Town of
Babyvill-,

You can live with us forcver, If a bahy
comon along,

We wunt anuother sunny
Yoloe In sung,

For wo all wing in our village, from the
book of Mother Goose,

And It takes n babe to teach you how to
let your volee out louse,

So If you think of coming, just send your

. name along,

And tell us when the baby came, and if
it's well nnd strong.

And tell us when to meet yoo, w#ll be
waltlng by the mil,

And the band will play you welcome to
the Town of Iabyville,

face, another

Here's News, NPoys and Girls,

HAT SURE SHOT DETECTIVE CAM-
BRA-AN APPARATUS FOR MAKING
SMALL PICTURES., WITH DEVELOP-
ING AND FRINTING OUTFIT GOES TO
MISS NUNA ¢, FRENCH, STATION L,
RICHMOND.,  THRER CHEERS FOR
BUKE! HER ANSWEHRS TO THE PUZ-
ZLES WERE AS CLEVER AS THEY
COULD BE, AND AS NEATLY PRE-
PARED,

CSAMANTHA AT SARATOGA” THE
BOOK WITH THE MANY PICTURES
AND IN THE HANDSOME BINDING,
GOES TO MISS SUE M GARLAND,
CUMBERLAND COURT HOUEE, SHE
HAVING WRITTEN THE BEST LET-
TER, VERY NICE LETTEHRS WERE
ALSO RECEIVED FROM MISS AGNES
L. BECKHAM, BOX 117, GORDONS-
VILLE, AND MISS KATE T. VAUGH,
OVERLY, PRINCE EDWARD COUNTY.
WE PUELISH ALL THREE TO-DAY,
FOR YOUR DENEFIT. MISS SUE M.
PTODD WRITHEE US A NICE NOTE TO
SAY THAT SHE I8 BO DELIGHTEL
WITH MHIER LAST MONTH'S PRIZE
THAT NMER LITITLE SISTER WANTS

TO,TRY FOR ONE THIS MONTI, AND
PUDLEY 1. JOHNSTON ACKNOWI.-

IDGEE IS AR RIFLE WITH MANY
THANES EVER 8O GLAD THEY ARE
PLIBASED; 80 ARE WE :
THE OTHERS WHO SENT ANSWERS
TO PHE PUZZLES AND DID NOT FOR-
GET TO SIGN THEIR NAMES WERE:
ANNIE W, MARTIN, WAVERLY, VA
HERNARD GATES, 2007 BAST BROAD,
AGNES L. BECKHAM,  GORDONS-
VILLE: JOHN (. SCOTT. MARMA-
PUKE ATKINSON, SUB M,
CITY.

Now, Look Here.

THE FIRST PRIZE FOR THIS
MONTH 15-NOW  WHAT DO YOU
PHINK? WHY—A VICTOR STHAM EN-
GINE—A NEAT LITTLE MODEL E
GINE—WITH BOILER, LAMP, AND [N~
STRUCTIONS FOR RUNNING.  THIS
18 THE PUZZLE PRIZE, AND 18 A

BEAUTY! )
THE SPOOND PRIZE WILL _BE
WOOD'S NATURAL HISTORY WITH

S0 PAGES AND W ILLUSTRATIONS—-
A THEASURE POR SOME CLEVER
CHILID. 7O WIN 1T YOU MUST SE gt
IN THE GREATEST NUMBER O COR-
RECT ANSWERS TO QUESTIONS IN

HISTORY OR GEOGRAPHY, WHICH,
PAGINNING T SUNDAY, WILL
4 PUBLISHED EACH WEEK. NOW

BVERYBODY WILL HAVE A CHANCE!

The Broken Iesden Tray,
DY MU, NANNIE KUTTON PUNDY,

JIn vain 8ister Kutharine had protest-
ed with well-meant advice us 1o foolish
pride, Lucie hod decided that she could
not go to Mideed s birthday-party, and
ghe felt very miserable. Katharine could
pot understand, she thought, 1t was not
us though Mildred had Hved in the sameoe
town with them and known them before
paps falled, She and Luctn hisd met last
winter at Aunt Margnret's, where, eyery-
thing won lovely, when, thanks to Cousin
Eleanor' s cast offs—rearranged by mam-
mi's und Katharine's cunning lngers—
Laicha hiad had pretty frocks and things.

Aunt  Muargarct herself did aot know
how It was at Lucla's home, and the girls
Lucla met nuturally thought her otie of
themuselves, They could not Know that
Aunt Manmrot pever 16t her nlece spend o
oent’ while going around with them, but
paid Lacl's share of sl thelr treats, siuy-
ing that jt was her right, since £ho was
not young enough to go around with Lu-
ol herself,

But now there was not a dress left fit
1o wear, and the girls at the party would
all be robed ke voung princesses, No!
sho could not go, nnd she could not send
& remembrance, ¢ven. that she was not
ashamed of. But, having written to M-
dred, sho must now sl the Jetter and
ook about in the shops for sametliing to
send her—=omething cheap enough for her

purse

As shs was slipping down stalrs Katha-
rine oponed her door,

“Laoki, 1 have hulf & dollar’’ she bhe-
gan sympathetically, “and perhaps, with
what you have-"

“Oh, po!' Lucla turned and hurried
down; but Katharine saw that her sister's
eyes wore brimming.

wpoor little soul!” she murmured, soft-

l,’l‘t.u-.lu drew a lttle sigh as she turned
into the muln shopping-street; what in
the world could she buy with a single dol-
Jar for one whoe hsd evervthing a girl
could wishT And just them, as if in mock=-
ery of her stralt, the boautiful windows
of “Stovenson & Co. importers.”” shone
wut before her, with thelr exquisite dis-
play of statuary, bronzes, carved ivory,
) -ate wares of infinite wvariety, the
_mr of which had made the firm fa-

‘%h?' sort of t thiat people
% 1 eald ; Inwurdly.
re the anly kind thit rich girls ex-

%Wl:;ﬂﬂ and her gaze h
5 Ll s senrched
a.-nu_  the smaller artleles, scattered :.n
wich-tinted cushlons,
“Muybe they bave something that 1
gun mrt and it would be sure 1o be duin-
B e thy T oisor
ul consoll
.la‘enl.md the store. A mm':f
f ol man on the counter the
prifest, It seemed to Lauchs, of all those
#2., ; cks, with their horrible
prices

Bhie would not Hmit him

first, she thought—"a dollar™
feand how

that lh:l'i;a only one in

trays,

TOLD,

one to her. “Dresdon!—what a beauty!"
she urped (U about lovingly; every po-
EYsial O IL Bppeied 1o per, Lhis Was
what she wanted to give Mildred!
CUWelve dodurs,’ ouserved the old gen-
thoman, anoly Mg e prico-mers,
WHe LAUCHL 8 heart sunk. “Yes, that o8 o
;m--mw wire with the ladies, but fragiie.
Tris now,” he drew a box trom the ek
wheil dna t'.l[.lu.l’{l.'tl I, TWhs IORen 1N cogn-
Et‘"m us, perhaps the prettest of the

Lavin guve a little gasp—of pleasure and
regret, Lhe tray was indeed of & rarely
beauniul qesign.

“Might it not e mended?” she ventur-
od, with a haldf-covetous Httle tug ut her
heart, What would she not give to send
one like this hnd beet to Mildred! And
here 1t lay, useless,

“Pospibly,” sald the old gentleman, “it
was with that notion thit onv o the
vlerks sot 0L aside; but it I8 broken In
three pieces, you ste—it would be a dell-
cile Job!

An dea flashed on Luchin, The perplexi-
ty of hor emotlons had by (nis  time
wrought such contuslon e her mind tnat
she cuught, for reiief, st straws, without
lmtl(_'mu the danger of her ground,

SWound you seil 1Y she slmost whis-
pered, “hroken as 1L i7"

“Way," answercd the ol gentleman,
smiling, “I don't know, We gave it e
one of the clerks.” He called o o4 youth
@t n rear desk: “Arthourl What wili you
take for this broken Diresden tray? A
young lady wisher to buy it

0, sald the young man, good-naturs
adly, without looking up, “she b guite
wolcome to it, Mr. Stevetison, i sho
thinks she can mend it

Lucit nastuy uncinsped her puree; she
“:Il: anxious to have It over and done
with,

“Would a dollar'—=she faltered, nervous-

¥

“Pardon me." sald the old getitleman,
as he wrapped the box, “it is probalily
useleéss; 1'm sure you are welcome!" and
Having tied the package o leid dv in hor
hand, motioned buck the money, and po-
litely bowed her out,

Her cheeks burned as she faped the
crowd of the stréot; not for having e
cepted what hod been kindly pressed ugp
her, but through shome ot her first #tep
4 course from which nll Her better nuture
revolted. Yot snything that did no actunl
hurm to anyone, she weakly told hersolf,
wag better than the humiliantion of dis-
clusing her penury to those glrels, wha,
from birth, bhad  Known nothing  but
wiealth; who had taken her to heart as
one of themmlves, nnd whose pleasing de-
Juston regarding hor would be forever dis-
Il ot o sign of shobbiness,  Their
ceriticisms, their wondering communits—#lie
could not bepr the mortifivntion of them:
she, who, with only the means, would be
wi - generous! She ekl down to the px
progs office, 1t wies mean] she knew it
she felt that the clerk read the cause of
her faming cheeks, unid eyed her gueerly
a8 he handed her a pen; but shis address.
od the box to Mildred, hesitated, wrots in
the corner “Huandle with cnre’ and paid
the eXpressnoge.

COf vourse Midred would think that it
had boen brokeo in transit, and hetween
& hysterical senge of gatisfaction and ter-
rop ut Her deed, she went home to her
room. and found Katharine there, walting
for her,

“Mammnr and | have a plan by which
$ouU ein go Lo the party, Lareda ! anmounic-
o per sster, cheerily, “Wp  coulin’t
It you miss it, after Atnt Murgaret hod
sent your car-ticket, too; =0 we ciudgelad
our wits, nnd mamma 18 vipping her white
f aide skirt—"
er wodding-skirt!” exclalmed Lucia.
“0h, | eonldn't et her our that up, niter
her keeping it so carefully packed all
these yeurs! 8he Joves It, and it would be
rulned!"”

“Never mind,” Kitharine boblsl her
head emphistically, “wo talked it wver; it

yas only the sentiment, nonyway, and s
r to have some good out of ) she
wints you to have it Ul fix my pink
crepe senrf Inoan Antolnette ficau for
you, wnd you can elean your slippacs and
your gloves, You'll dress at Aunt sfurgi-
ret's, and her mald will see 1o you. And
'l write to Mildred at onoee”

There wiss nothing left for Lucia bt 1o
lonud hoerself to the dsposal of hor mothor
and sister, and to keep her®foelings as
miuch ne possible to herself, After Katha-
rine's sympothetic Inguiry=""1 hope you
found something to send, Lu?'—her two
gympitidzers, attribpting Luocla’s evasive
reply and her disturbed look 1o the un-
uvoldible insigniflcance of her gify, made
no further mention of it

After industrious preparntion, Kathn-
rine saw ber off on the next aftesmoon s
traln,  Aunt Margarét had driven aown 1o
meet her,

“You dear child! ehe cried, tuckine
the rugs around them, “1 was in such i
stite when Mildred eame to me with your
letter this morning; I fell 80 sur of your
coming that § hud fixed o pretty surprise
for you! Just walt nnd sl

Thw Csurprise’ spretd on the bed in
Lucin's room when she entered; whit
trilis of ergundie over silk. with shim-
moring loops and Knets: und  beside it
a mauzy fan, with white slippoers ond
gloves, nml u long prsteboand hox, thehi-
clously fragrant.  Mnggie, the malkd, do-
Hightedly rauleed the top.

“It's whole hun‘eds of violets for thim
ribbin-bogvs, mem! I'm to pin thim afther
aressin' ye, mem!”

Almost Lucla forgot the presept 1hat
she hail gent to Mildrod, untll liter, when
she altghted at her friend’s home,  The
olil pungs of conscience smote hir ns she
stoppid within,  How conld she look Mil-
dred in the face? Mildred, so high-
minded aned truoe!

But somebow ste dil not feel g0 tad
when Mildred, catehing sight of her in
the hall, came out and shipped with her
upy to her OWn oo,

“Oh, Lucin'’ she eried, “I'm so gl
you came—and how sweet you louk! “I'h
girls are asking for you-—an' your 1oviels
gift—let me Kiss you for pt-came his=
morning—and—don’t worry sbout it, dear!
—your thought was what cared  for
most, hut, such a pity!=it got breken In
voming-"

SARY mormured Luchs, almost noudi-
tly, as she bent over the fastening of her
glove,

“T've heen so afrald it wonld =poll your
svening.” continued Mildeed: it was such
an exauisite thing, that 1 hated to tell
your; bt | knew yon waonldn't understand
if 1t wasn't with the other things—they re
all downstairs—and to find it there hrok-
on, withoutl being prepared, would be 100
bad! Let me button that for you, dear:
Mamma says she'll try to mend it and
1 -!ol tope she can, for I prize it ever so
much.”

LI

Some of Lucin's friends of Iast winter
took possession of her, until Mildred came
ap luter.

“Exouse me, girls, but. Lucla, you must
como and be introduced to the donrest
little womnn in the world, grandmother,
over there!"

She led her friend off to where sat o se-
rene old lady, lke some minlature em-
press, in black velvet gown, plustroned
_with old lace, and o white sutin ribhon
coronet with one tiny clusier of heart's-
ease over her smooth white hatr.

1 am glad you have come to me, my
dear,” she told Lucia, when Mildred had
left them together; “U've been wishing
to have n look at the pretty things In
i‘ulldl'l’. but the rooms nre so foll that

preferred not to push through slone
would you mind having w peep 4t them
now?"

So they passed Into the lbrary., where
peveral young persons were cxamining
the gifts covering the tuble,

“pear, dear,”  exclaimed  Mildred's
grandmother, “what woull the girls of
my time have sald to these things<' Why,
we nover Areamed that some of them
could exist!  When we had saved up
our pennies, we werp overjoyed to pre
pent our little keepsake of a package of
working-silks, or a box of color-crayons,
or # hemestfiched sewing-dpron—or u
handkerchief, or a book-miark, thut we
had embrojdered ourselves, S Afd indeed,
my dear,” she added, noddlng townards
the table, “1 dbubt if this be the wiser,
better way: there are always some who
cannot ord 1o make expensive gifts,
such nn ocension be the
a friend uncomforta.
o% her  volie—"you

e removed from these '

—and she smiled; “Milly Is a sensible,

eertaln Triends h:‘
w

her some little token to.day, and Illl‘r.

thought it might spare them some em-
barrassment If there were no cards dis-
play Ah, we find out, some

MI

spirit of love I8 everything!™
With the swim of music and the chat-
ter wround, she had not notlced Lucia's
sitence, The girl rad been furtively eye-
Ik an open hox at the end of the table;
bul now, lifting her clear eyes to Lucla's
Midred's grandmother  followed  thelr

Baze,

“Pt—tti=thnt fs too bad! sald she,
stepping nearer.  “How could it hive
boen hroken?  So many moving aroumd
must have jostled 1, somewny.  Now
thers, my dear, I8 onother point of the
cise: that bit of Diresden must have cost
# goud deal, snough to have bought sove
eral pretty wouvenirs, and yet o touch,
wome Hitle socldent, and 10 (8° wasted,
How will the glver feol, 1 wonder, to see
it In this condition!”

To Lucla's vellef, her companlon here
snw pomething that interested her across
the tulide, and went around to lt, just as
Mildred eame in, In high spirits, with
soms (riends, and began pointing out her

Ifts to them, now and then smiling
wightly over at Lucla,

“Another of my gronddagghters, my
dear,” whispered the niniature empress
to Laeka, under cover of the maste, and
motioning townrids o alim, high-bred look-
_lHI.' pirl by Mildrod-"and o charming,
Intelligent “croature—that Is hor brother
Just back of her; he's—"

Bhe stopped, the musie bocoming soft
ﬁi'lltl the voloes distinet.

‘And fust dook at thils, Artfe" Mildred
wak Faying, regretfully, Yone of my very
prottiest, from your firm, too; aml all
F_hu{l--rml, coming by express!" Bhe (ook
i the box that Luckn had sent.

What!" exclalmed the soung man to
whom she hatided 11—"This—broken—hy
expross.” (What wae it that Lucln recog-
nized an familier—tie voloe’—the figure?
As though in a- dream she heand the
words full, half-muffled with the stralns
of violins; something seemod to cateh ot
her heart; she held her breath), Do you
moan 1o gy "=-he lowered his volee, hut
Lucla heard:; and then he laughed Irre-
sistibly, Sxoude me, but this I8 o joke:
who's beon guying you, Midget? Why, it
came to us exactly ns jU'—

Bhe honrd no more; the table seemed
to riwl before hor, to the tima of musice;
for an Instant =he was consclous only of
thin ganme volee, saving onhce In her hear-
fng: “Oh! she §s quite welcome to 1t, Mr.
Htevenson, If she thinksa she can mend
It 8he forced Merdelf to speak to the
lttle lady beside her,

“Fxcuge me o moment, pleage; T am not
woll!" And without ralsing her eyes, look-
Ing neither to right nor deft, she slppod
pust the group in front of her, and out
of Lthe rooms,

in Mildred's room, which she someliow
resched In spite of o wild deslre to fly
out inte~he night—anywhere thit no one
could find her, she gunk down by Millred's
bod and buried her face wpon it; all her
pretty fnery inoa sl lttle heap, The
olock on the muntel ticked as usual, hur-
rying none of the moments in which she
was Jeft alone with hier decel It seemed
i dreary while before the door apend o
softly and she felt Mildred's arma uround
her,

* have hrought you an lee, Lucla dear!
I'm #o =orry you are §l, but this will
mike you foel bwtler, :

“Oh, Mildred!” eried Lucls, ralsing a
misermble, jHteous e, 1 can nevor fonl
any better untll | tell you @il nbout that
dreadfnl, dreadful tray! 1 ean’t think
whit led e to do g0 wieked, so disgrace-
ful w thing, but 1 was so worrled that I
did 1t almest witheat thinking
huven't hitd @ happy minute sy

And she tremulously reiated the whiilo
matter of her prosent, and why she had
chosen i Dresden tray, 8he could never
have thought, for herself, of half the
comforting things that Mildred found to

and 1

=

H}'
TRorget It, Luecla! 1t s all between us™
she sald, kissing her.  “Arthur hus uo
fhea whose wift 1t was, and mamma had
alteady promised me not to mention whae
gent anything—and—why, Taodn, two of
my hest (rlends are the poorest girls
kivaw. anid do embroidery for a Hyingt™
As Ludin was driven home 16 Aunt Mar-
garet's nn hour o tho lesson that hod
Lwen so sorrowlfully Impressad on hier set
s wead on her soni: and guzing from the
viurribge-window out o the ster-light,
the words of Mildred's grandmother
cinme back to her:
SPhe spleit of Jove f= eve rything!" And
stio romemberad thiat, somewhere, ghe had
rend that Love Is Trath,

Answer to Last Week’s Puzzies.
flL.—Apple butter.
down, loge, through, In, out, in-
off.
answers:
T,
- ). den=ti=tjon, don
in-don=tion, in-tor, men,

N neble, flter,
con=lon=a=hie,
doti-n=1ion,

vn-tal-ly

iy
men-tion, par, par-g-ble, par-dhiitl, par

LY, ur=somn, par=ti-tlon, pr, per-patl, res
wl-i-ty, b, sa-tl-n-tion, sot-saston,

G, —Met-a-physictan,

Mare Pr zzles.

ABOVE YOU HAVE SEEN, IN THIE
EDIOR'S LETTER To YOU, WHAT
THE PRIZES THIS MONTH WILL BE,
AND THAY THE FIRsT Wikl BE
GIVEN TO THAT ONE OF ¥4 i WHoO
BENDS ITHE LARGEST NUMBER OF
CORRECT ANSWERS TO THE PLUZ-
ZLES. AS YOU KNOW, EACH SUN-
DAY ANSWEHRS ARE PUBLISH
TO THE PUZZLES PUBLISHELDL
WEEK BEFORE, 80 YOU SEE
ONCE, DO YOU NOT, WHY IT
THAT WE HAVE TO ASK YOU
HEND IN YOUR ANSWERS NOT LaA-
WE

15
O

TER THAN EACH BATUHDAY,

CANNOT RECEIVE THEM AFTER

THI? CORRECT ANSWEHES HAVE

BEEN PUBLISHED.

H0.—CHARADEL

Small WHOLE was dining ont (she's only
tenh—

A "ri'idl)' grown up" dinner, with the
gleam

Of costly plate end dumask; now and
thon

ONE TWO of frigrant roses brought
THREE dream
Of spring—"whit Jack would sall ‘incom-
mon tony’,"
She thooght, then turned round pastily
1o hear
Her kind host: “Will you have somye mic-
arond,
And salitd next, or vieo vepesa, doar?™”

She thought o moment: macaroni?-
ONE T'WO THREE splendid appetiie
rpired,
And sidad, too, wis good:—tmt here
glow
Of yery daring resolution fired
tier smill, round face with proity anl-
natien,
While doubits fled fast before their stern
disperser

L
In-

the

sl she, In soft anticlpa-

“Please, sir”
Lhot, | - : ;
“1 Wiheve 'R have a little v peepey 31
Ll MABEL P
MN—A GENEALOGITCAL b oo
y  had  gained

An Irish  workman,
among his fellows a reputation for onn-
sldorable shrewdness as ell as wit, ap-
plivd one day t0 his employer for s lnre-

of Insufficient

or house, on the ground
room Lo decommaddute his fumily com-
fortably.

“0Of how many members dovs your fam-
lly consist? askod the manager,

“Why, let me see, sir,” replied Pat slow-
ly; *“thore are two grandfathers, three
fathers, ong mother, two Sons, one dnugh-
ter, qne daughter-in-law, one son-in-law,
two hrothers, two uncles, fnlece, 0 neph-
oW, two eousing, and one grand-child! And
ihere nre only (hreg of b who &lr“.nilllll‘
tir sarn anything for our support!” he
added with o deep sigh.

s Poor feliow,"” wald the
a ook of pommiseration, nnd forthwith
permisslon wan given for the desired] res
movil. Naturally the cOmImisernior was
very much Incensed when he chanced (o
learn, some months liter, that the Irish-
man's funily included but five persons
all told: and the biack trown on his brow
toded i1 for the culprit, who was sum-
moened before him at once. Bt the Keen
witted fellow potually convinesd hils em-
ployer that he hud spoken the truth. In-
dend, not only ¢1d he prove his veracity,
but he made the explination in noman-
ner so Irresistibly comic that he wna
forgiven the deception, and ul_luwm to Te-
madn in the coveled uliﬁf:io ni 'un the soly-

the contradic ?
PR MABEL .
?!.—-Ri;iflguﬂl{.‘i\‘l.. :
tlor loves t undless desp,
Il':od ::ﬂlu 1o see the wild waves leap,
Like children sportiog marrily,
He wolcomes ey I‘Iﬁnlll
Anit watches for salute o hall,

4-5-6 out at 123
3-4-6-5, with pure defight,

the stars shine out at night—
s “Mshlln in heaven's iminensity,

the horlzon's
g% smaller, ns they brighter shine,

450 out at 1-2-3,
Oh! Nature, all thy works are grand!

employer, with

l

~T
And tollers, bath on waves and land,
My fenst ad thee:
But § 109 mon bit bt

Thy fnmlmr. they hold
GE4 out Bt ‘_ﬂ[._{:'thqlr -mnu'l«x ;’c.

What Miss Salife Thinks-

Cumbertnnd C. M., Va.,
‘1';‘::: BAitor of the: Children's Depart-
1 am one of the who enjoy your
Intereating prage, nw thought I would
try for the unknown prize that you offer
for the best letter, ﬁ?;ng n the coun-
try, | hitve not, perhups, a8 much nows
to communleate ax gome of Your other
competitors, Lot | am aiways interested
in the contents of the Children's Page,

anmd am very anxious to e suceessiul,
Easter herv, was yery quict, but 1 have
no doubt that thore was much gaycety in
the clty., We hud u Invely day, notwith-
standing the predictions 1o the contrary,
no that no lady way disappolnted in wear-
ing her Easter bonnet.and gown, 1 think
thal the country i mege maauiiul abia -
teresting st thils sogson of the Year than
at any other time
‘Things Have sych a Hyely, wide-awake
air, as if they would make up for the
cold und dreariness of winter. It i# niso
4 Very busy season for the farmer, for he
must plow and sow anid groden B e
doing all the other jobs that must be
doane O K arm, o o vvky § Sy
country home, but sometimes 1 wish that
1 could change places with oty ehild
for n while, “arly wweryone prefers the
¢ty to the countey, and it has many mare
advantages, but if all of our farmers
should leave the couptry the cily i
bo sadly at a for there woulil e
no food for the shitnnts, and, In fact,
It could not exisr at all
Wo enjoy one privilege here, which you
eity prople do not possess: amd thist *s
freo admission, oy every summer night,
to the CONCErt of the (FORS, BMWAR ¥y
predomingte, tut good musie I8 guara
tend, nevertheless, If 1 whonld ever Hve
in the city, | would sadiy miss this music,
and none of your vwky soraping” eould
take its place. In fact, | think our ad-
vantages aro ahout eiqual 10 YOUrs, I omy
ity friends do not belleve it, et them
come and 860 for themselves. I will close
with Kind pegards, aml Bojes of SUCCoE,

Your Ntoe friend
SALLIE M. GARLAND,

auling

Somebody Eise's Opiniun.
Gordonsvijle, Va.
the Weekly Times, and
1 always take much pleasury in reading
the Chilldren's Dopariment, It riaches
me on Bunday, sl althopgh T am admon
Jshed to wait untll Monday B0 read 1,
yot 1 onnnot help Ipoking ot It Sunduy
evenings, 1 think the whole reading nit-
ter I8 interesting, and my Unele telliy me
that if 1 obseryve closely that 1 shall gain
much useful knowledge, 1 ke to try 1o
solve pugeles, and | have gained one Puz-
gl Prige: but thers ire 50 mMAny more
smart girls and boys to excel me that my
chantes are lew, § Wikl pluuil +
to The ‘Times. wnd would ke to give m
regeands to the other girls thiat solve pus-
#los for The | With much love,
Truly you

My Yncle takes

AGNIS L BECKHAM,
- .-_(n.-ri,\' P. 0, Va.

Editor Timos:

1 um a Httls glfl who never eould salve
oven the simplost  parzels hait | am o
times bold enough to atiempt to write
Jettera Lor publchtion, ss & b L e
win_ the prize for ing you the best
fetier. 1| live In the c¢duntry on w largs
farm, which s full of pleturesique noaki

anid rusthic cutlosities, snd think muayhw
a hrler sketeh of them might interest your
reiders. There are fise mineral springs

oot sguiee, and

in u place not over ten
one of them has very strong lrofi waler,
which cures toothac Maybe vou think
| am joking, but wome of the okl negroes
who live on this Garm have used it for
thit purpose and sey it rellaves th
ment. There is o natural bridee in
pasiure, which Is a very plotiresgue mis
intute of our renowned Natoral Bridg
In another purt of our farm are lmmonse
rocks coversd with moss sl Heheos, anil
hetween these hug fers thera once
ran u road tin the g . Ol vimes, o' de
waur), which was of solld rock and walled
It on each siile with the sime. We have
a dellghtfal time in simms uthing In
hole in the ereck Just below the rocks
or “Fern Hollow,™ as we cull it, because
of the quant@iy of ferns which grow thers,
and in the winter wa sit on the banks

(I

and sk fo “hlg fish” and feel nmply
rewanded Iir minnow Wit three Inches
long swallowes our tempting bait, We
do not spdad all of our time fishihg

e thepe 1 o great deal of heau-
which 1= In the

f etz on our place
form of bewutiful erydials, mussold fo-
gether, and s of a rich amethyst eilor,

indeed vou can geareely tell It from ome-
thyst. and we hunt for them, ns our
friends want them to place In their cihil=
net of curlosities,  Thore nre o groal
many pretiy springs on our farm, nmd one
of them which has filled up o great deal
now, peed 1o be so lnrge that when on
warm days father put watermelons in
it to eool so that we mignt vl in them
in the afternoon, he hivd to tike o pole
ten or twelve feot longe to hook them ont,
I hope wou will sometimes come 1o
Prince Fdward cotinty and wheh you do,
1 want you to vikit *Helviders Farm.
From your little frienid,
EATE T.

VAUGHAN.,

An Involuntary X-Ray Godive,

In & recent decdssion an Improvimdnts
in the Xeray apparatus. one of the spenk-
ers mentioned that he secasmdd a thuor-
measuring § feet by 1 1-2

oy

[

P SR

b «how the full lingth
figure oll nt one w. und on an accasion
when the Apparntus w wing inspected
v & number of persons i1 was the means
of erenting an embitrassment nlmost he-
vond the powoer of words to deseribe,

A luly having Incauticusly passed in

It fa Intimded

the Jine of raye was displayed on the
lurge sereen, amd ad drosod materinly are
vory trunspirent to tho rays her con-
tume, of course, dhd pot eount for much

in the pleture—Ths Lancet

—_—

Hy protism a Fud in lowa,

A disputoh from Sloux Clty, T,
Chicigo TimesHernld
exhibitions, aecording to looal physie
growing too common in Stoux Clty

‘The practice lx & fad here, and is In-
dulged In ot socied gathorings  almont
every evening at wvarlous [llurf‘n in the
clty,

Sehool children Buve taken it up, and
boys and girls yet In knee brosches ond
short skirts gmse themdaeives by throws
Ing each other into the hypatiec irangce,

Doctors gay this = most Injurious to
the sulijects, and may he expectio to re-
sult In cases of werious Jllnesa or powsi-
ble deaths.

They want the City Council to probibit
the practice except by lleensed physi-
clans,

to the

By

- -
The Gireatest yving Feat,

The greatest diving feat ever attempt-
o1 was that of the ralsing of treasure
thint sunk with a steanger near Ssal
Rocks, New South Wales News hus
been received here that every box of sov-
ertlgng that yent to the bottom has heen
gaved by the men who worked under the
sea at o deplh of twenty-seven fathoms,

I'he names of the divirs nre Briggs and
May. At times they were subjeot 10 a
pressure of seventy to geventy-tive pounds
to the square inch, causing them greal
suffering.  The Cutterthun was wreeked
in August, 180, while on the voyage fram

Bvilne ¢ to Hong Kong

Fifty-four of her crew and passengers
lost thelr lves, fpeliding brave Capt,
Shannow. The vessel's CATEO consisted

of produce and £10,000 in sovervigns.—8an
Franciseo Examiner,

Knocked Out by o Rabbit,

An odd aceldent occurred Fridany at
the stone guarry eof Thomas Johnston,
noar Falls Creek, Pi.

The men at the ypper edee of the pit
drove u rabbit out of its lair, and the
frightensd animal lgaped over the cdge
Into the pit, falling sixty (et and striking
John Hanson, u laborer, on the neck.
Hangson was knocked down and 5o badly
Burt that he had to be carried home. The
rabblt wns killed

The Meanlng 01 1t
The nominaticn of Harol M. Sewall s
sufficlent evidence to those who under-
stand the significance of things that the
annexation of the Hawsilan Republic is
on the programme of the present
istration.—Chleagy

Some NEwW BOOKS
¢——RECEIVED.

BRIEF COMMENT UPON CURRENT
PUBLICATIONS - LITERARY
INTELLIGENCE.

L

SKETCHES AWHEEL IN MODERN
IBERIA: By Fauny PBullock Work-
man  and Willlam Hunter Workman:
G, P, Putnam’s Sons, New York, Lon-
don,

Yor sule by Georgo M, West,

The writers of this book wre husbandd
nnd wite, who decided upon the bleyels
as A meuns of conveyanca for the reason
that It was best adapted 1o their pur-
pose, enabling them in entire Independ-
ence of the usual hindrunces of the
truveller, to pasd through the cousitry
at leisure, stopping when and where they
pleastd. I8 pages are not devoted to a
tiresome record of tirckome exporiences
along mountadn roads, but to the story
of whitever the people on the wheels
raw of Bpanish lfe, and how it appeared
from thelr standpoint. Of  course the
ook makes no pretense to be an exhaus.
tive trentlse on the subjects touched upon.
Mr, and Mrs. Workman have shinply eull-
el from the materinl st their disposal
whatever gemed to them most Hkely to
interesy the generil reader, "The gen-
vral reader” Is u long-suffering and abus-
od person, whom the critics are accus-
tomed to indireatly trent with Jdisrespect
on many occaslons, But It 1=, neverthe-
liesm, the “genoral reador” who decldes
the fate of the great mass of Hterature,
It 1%, then, for him that this story of o
eveling tour through Iherfn was written.
It % a very wimply writiten story, with
no offort at beaunty of lterary style,

“Fine writing” s not its main object,
and the facts ara presented with & non-
chnlunt dnd evident willingness to et
them sinmd or full on thelr own interest
or lack of it. In our opinlon, much more
etitertilning territory might have been
welected, but interest, llko benuty, is in
the eve of the beholder, and doubtless
many will agres with Mr. and Mrs,
Workman,

Indesd, at this time, when the workl s
dividing tte aftention botween Grosoe and
Culws, Spain wnd whatever pertainsg to It
has an Interest that not improbably de-
clded the writers of this volume to pub-
lish it. Many of their observations have
naturally to do with thoss monumental
ruing, which memortallze n stirring and
poworful past, and some of the most
attractive pages of the otk are those
devoted to wuch descriptions. While fine
writing 15 not thé fnal parpose of the
book, many telling touches are male in
the hits of scene desaription—sunsets,
pleturesque local color, et

1L

FARMER: By Agnes March-

bank. The Casscll Publlabing Contpany,

S enst Boventeenth stroct. New York.
For sale By J. W, Randalph Company,

RUTH

By Frank
Publtshing

PHYLLIS OF PHILISTIA:
Frankfary Moare; Cassell
Company. New York

Far sale by J. W. Randolph Company.
I

Current
Brynnt
York,

Current Literature, May, 1895
Literature Publishing Compuany,
Bullding, & Liberty straef, New
5 per wnnum,

The improvement in this periodical has
been steady and marked, untll it f» now
reguarded throughout the country is one
of the nwst valuable and interosting
NHternry periodicals published. 1ta olaim
10 the title “"Magnzing of Cantempotrary
flecord, hns never been motrs ndmirviably
sustained during the years that it has
been received ot this office than In the
May numohr. The selections have never
in our memory been more dseriminative
or more admirnbly (Hustrative

8o oxcellent is the quoting, that i Is
Imposstble 1o discriminate In favor of
any one degrartment, the whole being ps
thorough o gulde to current ltorature
that Is in nny degres meritorjous as the
moet  critlesl mizht des In the
partment devoted to review of new Looks,
Andrew Loang's “Work of Lord Dyron™
Thomas Hardy's “Well-Beloved,” and
Beatrice Harmmden's latest novel—"Hilda
Steafford”—ull receive sditoridl attention,

IV

A new book from the pon of Donald €3
Mitchell, whose pioture we pubilsh to-
day, Is slways welcome, The long-pro-
misml American  Lands and  Lottérs,
similar to hix English Kings anil Letters
which preceded it s Just been publish-
ed by Charles Scribner’s Sons, who may
niwieys be relied upon for lHterary feunsts,
The book I o falr-sized 8 wo. of
about 40 pages, well printed on plate
paper, and gontaining about ninety por-
tradts, Mustrations, ttle pages, ete,, somo
oxctadingly rare. It covers  Amerfean
Litérature from the days of Captaln
Jahn Smith to those of Willlam  Culien
Bryant, The author has for muny yeurs
made & speclnl  study of the fountiin
heads of American lotters, and this wide
and  Intlmate scholurship, 48 Current
Lierature states, has combined with his
personnl knowledge of most of the great
Heeriry fligures of half a4 century ago to
erritto a peculing understanding of, and
comprehensive sympathy with, bls sub-
Jeet, The seopa of the hook amd itsa own
individual quality is bese indicated by o
verbatim quotation of Mr. Mitehell:

“As 1 became interested in the subject
miatter of this volume, (hors grew upon
me & fear,” says Mr. Mitehell, “that It
would run to fhordinate length-—except
some bounds wero fixed; hence no writer
fs dwelt upon whose birth-date belongs
in the present century. This Hmit shuts
off 0 distinguizhed group of authors—born
In the first decaide of this century—whosa
names came (o the thought of all intent
upon American lterary work. Tho cri-
tics will say, with the justice plways die-
tingulshing them—the bovk should bave
been lurger and covered more fames; or,
ghorter and dealt with fower wrlters: or
I wome wiay, should hiave heen quits other
than it s, Indeed, upon o reading of the
proofs, I have unwittingly drifted into
sgreement with such possible dumnaiory
phrases, and have, again amd ngain, un-
der the imagtned oritical guldanees In-
clined 1o the confession that I have lett
undone those things which T ought te
huve dope, and have done those things
which 1 ought not to have dons

“I'hs reader will surely miss the nice
particularity and fullness of Professor
Tyler—a fulness and partienlarity which,
unfortunately, grievougly delavs the von-
elusion of his valuable work. Nor 18 there
here that dash aund large embracement
of far-away periods thar characterizes
the térse handling of Professor Heors,
who has put two centuries of lterary
flow Into a quart flagon, Again, the lit-
tle mosale of Hllustrative extracts In thesg
pages must appear quite petiy oeside
that voluminous and palnstaking szgre-
gation of American lterature, which
bears the names of Mr, Stedman and of
Mis« Hutchinson upon ita forefront.

“But why, pray, should the minister ‘o
a quiet country piarish stay his vaolee,
though he cannot equal the song of Zobe.
dew or any Boanerges of the pulpit? He
muay still lead his own flock by cooling
witers, and into the shadow of come
great rock—by those unfrequente | patks
that some happy accldeng has determin-
ed, rather than by the conventional high-
ronds where slgns are ‘out,” and where
crowds are travelling—because crowds are

ere,

“I have talked In these pages 1o those
whoso qualities or surroundings have in-
vited the talk; sometimes o modest re-
tiracy has plqued my mention; sometimes
a caprice has been followed which [ ean-
not explain, nor wholly justify: T have
made much of slight clews, and have
dwelt sometimes upon thode whom the
eritics huve relegated to back-benches:
in short, 1 have tried to make ihls an
own-book, and not on echo of the dis-
tingulshed likes or dislikes of this or that
expositor.

. %
Amid s ! which were curi-
custy  American, f not sspecially apt

to nourish literary, genins, Mark Fwain,
“u good-hearted boy,” his mother.
but one who, although “a great boy for
history,” could never ded  to
ko fo school, spent a boyhood which, It
appears, was i series of mischievous
wdventures"" When he was 12 years old
his father died, nnd the clreumstiances

of his mother wete such that he had

to go te work ms printer's apprentloe In
the offiee of the Hannibal Weekly
Courler.”” *I can wee,' he suld onee. ut
a printers’ banguet In New Yori, “that
preinting-office of prehistoric tlmes yoeL
with its horse bille on the walls, Its @
hoxes clogged with tallow, because wo
always stood the candle in the 'K bax
nights; its towel, which was never con-
aidered solled until it could stamd alone.™
For thres years ho worked in this deleet-
able establishment, and thon, at the age
of 15, ran awiy from home, apparently
without & penny of money. inttl he
wis 2 or thereabouts he scemod to have
winderod through the Eastorn balf of
the country ns n tramp printer,

Then, suddenly changing his vorirtion
he bocame a pilot on the Mississippl
River, Five yeara later, the rodlroads
and the clvll war having made piloting
an impossitle ocoupation, he enlisted as
a three-months’ voluntéer In the Con-
federntls army, and was captured, but
succeeded i escaping from the tohacteo
warehouse in 8t. Loas, whepe he wils
held prisoner, He fled to the Wust—the
West of Hrel Harte—swarming with ad-
winturers, with whom the fashionmble
ornaments of the day were “an alght-
inoh revolver an Arkansas toothpick and
Juek boots”  As miner, journulist and
lecturer he led g rough and impecunious
life in Nevada, and Californta, untl), in
137, he published his first hook, “The
Jumping Frog of Calaveras,” and salled
by way of Punama to New York, A lit-
tle later he found the opportunity to go
to Europe and the Holy Land as A news-
paper correspondent, und so ubtnined the
material for his “Innocents Abroawdl.”
After many diffienlties, and with much
misgiving the book was tinnlly published
The next morning Mark Tawin, then 34
yeurs old, awoke, llke Byron, to lind
himself famous.—Charles Minor Thomp-
gon, In the April Atlantic.

Vi

T find says o eontributor to the Critie,
thit Mr. W. A. Dresser, of Hoston, feels
somewhat aggrievod at my ooensional re-
feroticks to Htorary agents, As o rule, 1
have advised the callow author to bewire
of tha ltersry middleman: but my ad-
vice has been general, not apecifie, ¢
have not had in mind the akent who s
nt the same time an editor—that Is to
sity, one who helps the wonld-be author
to get hin work Into such shape that &
will receive from a publisher the ¢on-
slderation which {8 glven to wall-edited
manuscripts, when thosa prepared in
lgnorance of the requiroments of the case
are Wkely to be neglected, From what
I know of Mr. Dresser and his work, I
ehould feal that the fedgling wuthor
might safely entrusy to him his malden
manuscript, and rely largely upon his
advice and nselstance. Nothing was far-
ther from my thoughts than an Intention
to dotor anyone from entering Into corre-
spondence with this particular agent, who
not only advises, critleises and povises,
bt dlgposos, when posaihla, of hia cllent’s
wares, He !4 not a& Napoleon nmong his
kimd, like the great amd only Mr, Watt:
bt hir has had the good fortunes to getl
and to deserve, the good will and back-
ing of severnl well-known men and wo-
men of letters,

VirL

When Bir Richard Burton wnas consul
at Damascus, ha collected mutarial for o
work which hax sinee been found among
nhis papers. [t is ontitled "Human Sacrl-
flee among the Sephardim, or Easters
Jows; or the Murder of Padre Tomoase."”
The manuscrpr wis soppre=sed by the

withor, and slso by his wife. but now
thar both are dead, It has beon tikon out
af Its hiding place, nand Ia about to be
published both in London and in Mew

1t will he brought aut In this goun-
try by the New Amsterdam  Pobishing
Compiny. Foor 8ir Richurd Purton! Tle
hid & hard time of it when he wos liv-
ing, and 1t does not seem possihle for his
fricands, or his enemies, (o leave him glong
oyety sifter he ls dend, This baok miy
hiva o vertain valoe, but [do not know
but that ft might hive been sparsd
Heatlon. From what I have heard about
It, 1t will hardly bw pléasint rending, 12
abounds In the horrihle;, und in Hkely to
muke i good.-dm] of vontroversy.

York,

Vil

-

This late Archhishop Henwon's book on

Cyprinn, ahout which there was o gool
deal of tulk likt year this, will e
{tsurd mhartly by I At tor and Com-
pany  with an introd ion By Rlshop
Potter. I, Hensan's intervala ol
Ielsure were for mia re divalml o
the preparition of t Hin final
revision was il but J nt the time
of his deith,. Thae @ to be wn il
Cyprinn: This 1 his it hiw JWorlk
It was not merely o tluee st hioe  wil
attrantad by the pawerful und fascinat-
ing personality of that Father of the
Church. Cyprign intirestad him far réa-
sons which will be appreciats d by ohvwer-
vers of the rellglous revolution now In
gilent progries ovor the Chiristtan workd

and by observars, whither or ot they dle
Christlans o the dognwmtie sense, for
wriled Cyprian a2 the Fa-

Dir. Henson re
ther wha had “done most 1o turn the pa-
gun to  the Christlan temper in the
world." Cyprian appeared o him to
vhayve dealt  misterfully  with lasting
problems In the Church, and to have
lefe hohitnd lim o Using theory—s=o lving
thaut the ‘ceclisin principalis’ his never
codsed to freg over Bt and retouch in”

This importunt work (s to be in one vol-
ume; Several orlginal documents will be
printed in i, and (¢ will contain ma
It will be awalted with special intefest,
In view of the récent papil bull denying
the validity of the Anglivan clerleal ord-
«re,

X,

\
alrendy, nnother short
novel in the press, although Le Ssive has
heen out but a few weeks.  Tha new
story shows the difealty of putting ldens
of soctitl equality Into practice. The title
fn The Altralse

“Ouldn’’ ha=

Russtin's  eelehratad  historipn,  Prof
Alegander Buchner, s dead. He wn
gixty-two vears of age, and was horn in

8. Petersburg. Prof, Buchner was &
stident of Heldelberg, and his German
tendencies were continually proving an
obstacla 1o his andvancemeny in Ruossis
In spite of them he ocoupiel the ehalr nf
Fussian history In most of the Iirge -
versities In Russiu at Jdifferent thmes
sMost of his pumerous contritiutions to
Russian history were written in Germaun,
though a fow wers In his tative lian
Ruage,

A number of unpublished lotters by
Mme. de Stael have been found whica
were addressad to the Cear Alexander L
Another discovery b a number of lettord
which were sent to Hosstict,

1

Mr. Benson, of Dodo famo. le writing

w novel of (dreck Hie—of Grovce at tho

time of her strugsle with the Turks

seventy years ugo, It ls to be pubiishad

as f serial before coming out in buok
form.

L

The Arena 1s now under the aditoriad
charge of Dr. John Clark Ridpath und
Miss Helen H. Guedner.

e
True 1o His Creed,

The Rev. 8 H. Pollard preached ut the
Mount Zion Baptist church, in this coun-
ty, last night, says a Columbia. Mo, spe.
clnl, with hls clothing so wel that Hlttle
streams of water trickled from the pul-
pit.
t{e drove to the church In a buggy, and
when he reached Clear Creek he found
it o strong torrent The Rev. Pollard
rolled up ks trousers and stood on the
sent and d in. At times the horse
able to keep his nose above
The bLUEEY Was vompletely
and the prescher stood in

; knees,  When he reached
witer up to his \

IN THE FAMILY
AND HOME.
A Quiet Half Hour Spent in
the Domestic _(_Iirde.

!

The Sylvian Singer.
A subtile swestness sho distilled
From comman things of every {
Mer cup at sunny springs she filled,
And In ber heart ‘twas always May.
Bo when | orend hep lines to-day,
It seemed w brook [hughed far away.

Kevping Up Appearnnces,

How many women realize that it is
reully o sound Lidioess policy In every
walk of e, to appear prosperous? The
womian who begs (s dirty, squalld rage
recelves i hilfpenny, wideh you woukl
be ashumed 10 offor (o the compuratively
woll-grossed mordicant. The profession-
al mun whise wife and daughters ara
tushionably attired gets on bettee thian
the ong whose family do not Keofy up ap-
pearnneed, for, whother the principle =
right or wrong, the fact remulns that
people Judge ote another by (he outwird
wnd visible signs They argue thiat a
clevor man shoukld b weenaful, and
successtul he should by meking money.
and Af he s moaking moaey he should be
iihla to Keep up appearance, amd then
rensoning bookwards, they say that If
ho does not Reep Up appearnnce It is hes
cnuse he s not clover

An Amerienn’s KT to Prineess,
Princess Marle of Denmark, the sister-

in-law of the Princess of Wal han
heen presented by an Amirloun gentle-
man, B, W, Campbell, with o saidile,
sald to bo the finest over moade (o the
United States. The seating b of white

buckskin and s beantifally emiroldersd
In colors, The embroldery I8 o reprosen.

tution of the fleur de Hs of France, and
tho white rose of Denmirk, More than
forty hunds were employed for threws
montha In constructing the saddle, Prin-

coss Mirie Is the nlece of the lnto Comia
do Paris and 18 marrled to the Youngest
gon of the King of Denmurk,

—

That is All-Thanks!
A mald with & duster
Oneco mmde & great bluster
A-dusting w bust in the hall;
And when It was dusted
The bust It was busted,
And the bust pow s dust,
That ts all.

& [
.

Two and To,
There was n voung lady of Crews
Who wanted Lo eatch the 2:02;
Sald the porter, “Don't hurry,
Or scurry, or flurry;

It's a minute or 2 2
C—
In May.

Grief wns my master yeaternight]
To-marrow T may grieve aguing
Hut now along the windy plain

The clouds have taken Bight.

Tha sowers in the furraws g0

The lusty river brimmeth on;

The curtaing from the hills are gonel
The leaves wro out, and In,

The slivery dlstunce of the day,
Mhe light horizons, and hetwaeen
The glory of the perfect green,

The tumult of tha May.

8-

THE DOFS ROOM,

It Can Be as Artistie in Iis Way s the One
Oecuphed by the Girk

A boy's room is often the dreariest of

plives, seantily furninhed with the odils

and onds of the houschisld poxsessions,

but ut Jeast otie Loy had an sttructive

Kingdom. 1t was i hanll bed poomn, bt in

this cnse w Inrge ofie With two deep win-
rovipsl with

dow seats. “The wiulld wets

roid, gray amd gold paper. The room e
inge low-stuidded, there was no frivze, b
whit was far more effective 3

o frivze of unmouniod phio

Inehes Thesa pletures  r

subjecly 04 the “Eiffel Tower
Werestlers of Tnidta,'" “Huidelborg ¢
"“Windsor Castle” ‘Niagura Fi
weilant Trees of Californla™ and man

ather subjeots made faotlllar In history
andl  Eeoprip Fhotographio reprindus
tions suits ror frivae for school or
home are especdally peepared by two
New York Art publlshing companies it a

very low sum. Bets of ton plotures the gl
mentionsd ahove, can be bad for sixty
Thin friess at once lent originality

"’."'f"u.

to the boy's room. The single bedstead
of Iron, with hirass trimmings, spread of
red and white chintes exactly matehing

paprer; window sear cughions of thn = @
Eray notton siulf wers practic ally hidden
Lehinid roftiad white muslin curtisins. An
onk chifoale hod been stained sealing
wiex wnd there was i gualht arm- hilr g
v book-

thist a Tashlonably colo
case, half vabigot and half sholves, wis
of bamboos and red mateings, the pabinet

holding such ourios and souvenirs as the
boy hiod pleked up ot his summer vaca-
tion tours - An nprovised wull rack held
thie Hoy's first gun and fahing tackle. &
el and white Bokhurn rug added warmth
to the gray painted floor. The raom was
Wlenl and may sugeest & scheme of de-
coration to goms mothet planning to Nx
up her own hoy's room.

CRILHREEN'S HOT K,

It Prevails in Al of the Best Eoglish
Canntey Houses,
liomen "

English  country
it w conslderable tima

“In saysd &

waminty whao ws =

in one of them ‘chiliren's

there I &

W called, which, If it

Hour,' as [t i plwuy
datos from Lonigfellow, s more carefully
observed in s forelgn | vl than o the
poot's cotntry. It 18 right pfter § o'clodk
tea in the drawing room dnd sehool Yoom
tive upstales, It I8 celobrated before the
optn  Hre in the day nursery, whither

thin mother of the family comes 6 meat
her Hitls fock Ihivrs nra slopies. per
haps, and 4 game. and finally oorestful
quarier of an hour, in which the tender

confdences of chiithood are whispered
it loving sympathetle sars—ha they
a hurt of mind or body, o wall of s

courngement. or u pnean of secret ambi
tion. The beautiful system of an English
household makes this happy and helpful
tima possible in every day s routine, and
it §s never interfersd with.”

The New Woman.
Shn warhled the soprano with dramals:
sansiotlity
And dallied with the organ when the cr-
ganist wan sick.
Sha got up for viriely o brand-new
church soctety
And spoke with grear facility about fhe
new chureh brick.

She shed great tears of sorrow for the
heathen immorality,

And organleed o system that weuld
opeti up thelr eyes:

In cullnury charity she won great popus

lurity,
And showed hor personality in lecturing

on ples, =

For real unvarnished culture she betray-
el & Ereat propensity,
Her Tuesday talks were famous and
her Friday glimmers groat
Sha graspsl at electricity with mental
clastlelty,
And lectured with intensity about the
murriage state,

But with mm assuranee of her _“.‘
derful ty.
She wouldn't wash the dishes, but she'd
talk all day on rocks:
And while she dwelt on density, or space
and Its immensity,
With such refined audacity, her mother
darned the socks!

o ok,



